JL&O
TSE DIRTY SHEPHERDESS
O
NCE upon a time there lived a King who had two daughter^,
and he loved them with all his heart. When they grew up,
he was suddenly seized with a wish to know if they, on their part,
truly loved hir^ and he made up his mind that he would give his
kingdom to whichever best proved her devotion.
So he called the elder Princess and said to her, * How much do
you love me?'
' As the apple of my eye !' answered she.
' Ah!' exclaimed the King, kissing her tenderly as he spoke,
4 you are indeed a good daughter.'
Then he sent for the younger, and asked her how much she
loved him.
' I look upon you, my father,* she answered, ' as I look upon
salt in my food.1
But the King did not like her words, and ordered her to quit
the Court, and never again to appear before him. The poor
Princess went sadly up to her room and began to cry, but when she
was reminded of her father's commands, she dried her eyes, and
made a bundle of her jewels and her best dresses and hurriedly
left the castle where she was born.
She walked straight along the road in front of her, without
knowing very well where she was going or what was to become
of her, for she had never been shown how to work, and all she had
learnt consisted of a few household rules, and receipts of dishes
which her mother had taught her long ago. And as she was afraid
that no housewife would want to engage a girl with such a pretty
&ce, she determined to make herself as ugly as she could.
She therefore took off the dress that she was wearing and put
on some horrible old rags belonging to a beggar, all torn and
covered with mud. After that she smeared mud all over her hands

